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Why Mr. Taft 


Should Be 


T is now only a few days until the election. 
The situation is unusual; but no voter need hesitate over his 
choice of a candidate for the presidency. 
The issue is clean cut; the lines of difference are sharply de- 
fined ; the personalities of the three candidates, and the princi- 
ples they stand for, admit of no misunderstanding. 
The conviction that Mr. Taft should be, and will be, re-elected 
has taken firm hold of the entire country. 
It is only what might have been expected, however. Inthe long run 
the good common-sense of the American people makes few mistakes. 
* *+ * 


History and custom favor a second term for a President of the 
United States who has served his country worthily and well. Notably 
has this been so at times when the nation was passing through more 
or less critical periods. 

Five of the first seven presidents served two terms each. The 
country was in its formative years, and sure and steady growth with 
few changes was important. 

The crisis of the Civil War called forth a second term for Lincoln. 
Grant served two terms during the reconstruction period. McKinley 
was elected fora second term at a crisis when his abilities matched 
the country's needs. Roosevelt's two terms came at a time when the 
army and navy were much in the public eye. 

Today we face industrial and commercial questions of inter- 
national importance. Tariffs, trusts and treaties demand the watchful 
care of an executive possessed of wide experience, broad sympathy, 
an analytical and judicial mind, unwearying poise and patience. 

It is not a time that calls for a man of impetuosity and impulse. 
Not an occasion for academic discussion or paper debate. 

It is the people's bread and meat, their clothing and shelter that 
are at stake! It means plenty or poverty! It is a time of problems 
that affect the very life-blood of every American home! 

At this crisis what so necessary, what so wise, what so SAFE— 
as to continue in office a President who has already brought new life 
and prosperity to a country that, when he was elected less than four 
years ago, lay prostrate under panic and helpless from industrial 
distress > 

*e. 

It is probably truc that had it not been for Mr. Taft's courageous 
act in signing what was—at first—mistakenly presumed to be a bad 
tariff law there would have been only praise and commendation for 
his administration. 

He has been assailed with much unjust criticism, but people are 
NOW beginning to realize that the tariff isa much better law than 
they—in hasty impatience—had supposed. They are beginning to 
admire the courage and wisdom of Mr. Taft in approving it in the 
face of the storm that he well knew would break upon him. 

The tariff has produced the revenue that was absolutely needed, 
and which was one of the objects for which it was introduced. 

It has done this with reduced duties on necessities and increased 
duties on luxuries ; and with a total lower average duty on all articles. 

It included Mr. Taft's plan for a Tariff Board—the sanest, most 
common-sense, business-like method of tariff-building that has ever 
been devised. 

It established also the maximum and minimum clause through 
the operation of which our foreign trade has already reached its 
highest record. 

It is a part of Mr. Taft's plan to gradually and judiciously revise 
such portions of the tariff as the accurate and exhaustive investigation 
of a Tariff Board demonstrates can safely be amended. 

eee 


Mr. Taft's position on the question of the trusts is effective, just, 
and according to the law and the constitution. 

In a little over three years he has done more to actually solve the 
problem than had been done in ten years preceding his election. And 





Re-elected! 


he has accomplished it quietly, uneventfully, without blowing of 
trumpets, and without filling the jails indiscriminately with business 
men and corporation officials. 

Mr. Taft believes there are benefits to be had from modern 
methods of economy in manufacturing and merchandising. While 
at the same time he seeks ever to guarantee and preserve the rights 
of the wage-earners and consumers. 

* + ¢ 

Every country in the world is experiencing high prices for the 
necessities of life. 

Prices are highest in the countries that are enjoying the greatest 
prosperity. Low prices are frequently the forerunner of panic and 
poverty. It makes no difference how cheap a thing may be if YOU 
have no money with which to buy it. 

The fact that articles that are entirely free of duty, or on which 
the duty has been reduced, have risen more in price than articles 
which pay higher and increased duties, clearly proves that the tariff 
is not the cause of the high cost of living. 

This is further demonstrated by the fact that prices have risen all 
over the world. Certainly the American tariff is not the cause of a 
condition that is world-wide! 

Mr. Taft proposes an exhaustive international investigation of this 
condition. Action is then to be taken in accordance with the result 
of the inquiry. 

es + * 

In the face of Mr. Taft's splendid record of the past three and a 
half years, and of the certainty and safety for the future that will ac- 
company his re-election, it is unwise to listen to the appeal of office- 
seeking politicians whose stock in trade is a wordy clamor for “a 
change.” 

Should we not rather heed the counsel of the wise McKinley, 
who said : 

“Let us hold fast to that which we know is good"? 

It might easily be that—like the dog in the fable— in grasping at 
the alluring shadow of what is asserted to be a larger piece of meat 
we would lose our firm grip on the perfectly good portion we now 
have and are sure of / 

It is always the grass on the other side of the street that— until 
you get to it—seems to be the greener! 

Which is merely another way of saying that Taft and SAFETY 
is to be preferred by the wise, cautious voter to Wilson and DANGER! 

Assured and certain prosperity is better than reckless experiment 
or disproved theory. 

To vote for Professor Wilson and the Democratic party will 
inevitably and logically expose us to the danger of a recurrence of the 
conditions which plunged the country into panic and poverty in 1893. 

Attempts are being made to ridicule this warning of the effects of 
“free trade” and “tariff for revenue,” but the recollection of the 
TRUTH is still too vivid to be thus easily removed. 

It is not theory! It is HISTORY! 

*. 

To vote for Mr. Roosevelt and the so-called “third party”—which 
is ‘‘Obstructive’’ and not “Progressive’—is merely to ASSIST in 
the election of Professor Wilson. 

It is a worse than wasted vote—for it is helping to bring about the 
very condition that many will THINK they are voting AGAINST! 
oe 

Either Taft or Wilson will be elected! 

There are but TWO real candidates—and TWO issues! 

Taft and SAFETY! 

Wilson and DANGER! 

Which shall it be ? 


Republican National Committee 


CHARLES D. HILLES, Chairman 
JAMES B. REYNOLDS, Secretary 
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Philosophy of Life. 


SLICE of Life is seldom served 
for des(s)ert. 


Don’t try to catch a spider with fly- 
paper. 


The call of the wild is the cry of the 
civilized. 





Kind deeds are 
homing pigeons. 


Cold pie some- 
times is a reflection 
on the cook. 

> 


Widows or wid- 
owers require no re- 
hearsals for a sec- 
ond ceremony. 


Ultima Thule. 


Crawford —‘ ‘It 
seems to me that 
inventive genius 
has about reached 
its limit in wireless 
telegraphy.”’ 

Knowsit —‘‘How 
about wireless poli- 
tics?’’ 








GOT HIM GUESSING 


“| wonder if I'm going 
to vote for the winner?” 


HARVARD 
LAMPOON 


D> 


NEXT! 


The Sequel. 


First hachelor maid—‘‘I'd rather have 
a marriage certificate than a college 
diploma, for it is so much easier to get.”’ 

Second bachelor but 
think of the work after you get it!’’ 


The Lesser Evil. 


Daniel had just been cast in the lion’s 


maid—‘‘True; 


den. 
‘*Thank goodness, they weren’t bull 
mooses!’’ he cried. 
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Poor Jack, Poor Jill. 


Dear Jack and I would love to wed 
And have a flat in town, 

But if father doesn’t settle up, 
We’ll never settle down. 


Pointed Out. 


Ancient mariner (at his first football 
game)—‘‘ Where’s the tackle we hear so 
much about 

Smart landlubber—‘‘ Don’t you see the 
lines all over the ground?’’ 


or 


THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE. 
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Halloween Paradoxes. 


HE EVENING before All Saints’ 
Day, formerly called All Hallows 
Eve, was originally given to religious 
observance. Modern usage now spells 
it Halloween, and it is now devoted 
mainly to mischief. 

In the larger cities that enjoy ade- 
quate police protection the impulses of 
male youth on Halloween are held in 
check, although mischievous purpose is 
not wholly defeated. 

In smaller towns the evening brings 
terror to staid citizens. If they are not 
routed out of doors by fires in their 
domiciles or by other fearsome 
haps, they awake in the morning of 
All Saints’ Day to wonder why the 
saints had not during the night 
prevailed over deviltry. 

Boys and young men who see 
fun in such things tip over small 
barns, dress up cows in unseemly 
costumes, put barrels over the 
heads of mild-mannered horses and 
turn them loose, remove buildings 
from foundations to unlikely spots 
of the landscape, change ‘‘signs’’ 
on buildings so that the public is 
confused, scare hens and other 
fowl from their roosts and make 
them wanderers, release pigs from 
cozy quarters, remove fences and 
obliterate property lines, and 
Sometimes even decorate small 
Village churches with articles that 
bear no relation to religion or 
even to common sense. 

These are but a few of the 
pranks played on this evening. In 


fact, the worst has not been told of boys 
‘“‘goings on.’’ It sometimes happens 
that youth in this employment is pun- 
ished by outraged owners of property 
carelessly handled, or apprehended by 
constables who on this one night are 
not permitted to rest. But precedent 
and the effervescent spirit of boyhood 
cannot be wholly overcome, and Hallow- 
een will continue to be a period of chaos 
in places where local self-government 
does not include the young in its benefi- 
cent scheme. 


Life is full of paradoxes. 
have bad sons, and vice versa. 


Good men 


A LOGICAL OBSERVATION. 


“* Judging from his legs, that must be heavier than it looks.’’ 


Sentiment. 


While Halloween affords boys an op- 
portunity for fun that fits their inspira- 
tion to turn things topsy-turvy, it is an 
occasion to which girls look forward 
with superstitious awe and hope. 

Love and matrimony are never absent, 
it would seem, from the minds of maids 
of a certain age, and this night affords 
them opportunity to test the various 
sorts of wizardry related to sentiment 
and Halloween. 

Thus, if a girl peels an apple without 
breaking the peeling, throws it over 
her shoulder, and it takes as it falls 
the initial of some young man, 
she is reasonably assured by this 
means that he will marry her. Or 
if she holds a lighted candle while 
standing before a mirror in an 
otherwise dark room, and looking 
over her shoulder sees the image of 
the vouth of her choice, she is made 
happy in expectation. Or if she and 
her girl companions place a thimble 
and aring in a wad of dough, bake 
a cake of it, and cut it carefully 
when done, it is to them as true as 
gospel that the maiden who gets 
the ring will be married shortly, 
while she who gets the thimble 
will die an old maid. Or if one 
writes the names of her young 
men acquaintances on slips of 
paper, puts them under her pillow, 
and dreams of one of them, that 
one she is fated to wed. 

These are but a few of the love 
tests of Halloween. What a hap- 
py period is youth, after all! 
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Habit Brings Ease. 


HEN ma writes papers for her club, 
The house is awful still! 
We don’t get any fancy grub, 
We don’t speak to her till 
It’s mealtime; if we do, she’ll say, 
**Now, I can’t think at all 
Unless you children run away! 
Hope no one comes to call !’’ 


The Weekly Journal editor, 
He looks real pleasant when 

Folks call—he doesn’t mind what for. 
His pencil or his pen 

Keeps on; but he says, smiling, ‘‘Well? 
What news? Crops pretty fair? 

How do you like this rainy spell? 
Wife well now? Take a chair.’’ 


—Grace M:Kinstry 


Figuring On It. 


First young man—‘‘Then you think 
you may join a school for chauffeurs?’’ 
Second young man—‘‘ Uncertain. I’m 
figuring out the chances for eloping 


with the daughter of a millionaire in 


” 


that vocation. 





gh: 


THE MORNING AFTER HALLOWEEN. 


Mrs. Sightleigh (after all hints have failed) —‘‘ James, will you set an extra place for breakfast? 


T IS astrange freak of nature to clothe 


limbs of trees in hot weather and 
expose them naked to the winter frosts. 


FROG.FACED Bo 


GREATEST FREAK IN EX 
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DID SHE MEAN JUST THAT? 
Leo—‘‘ Why, it doesn’t look any more like a 
frog than I do!” 
Cleo (agreeably) —‘‘ No, not se auch.”’ 


STuRmMAN FN HOM y-7? 


> 





I think Mr. Stikker will be here.’’ 


Didn’t See Them. 


Small girl at a football match scans 
the scene with eagerness; then in dis- 
appointed tones, ‘‘Mother, I don’t see 
any cripples!’’ 

“‘Of course not yet, my dear; the 
game is young. What did you expect?’’ 

‘*Well, where are the quarterbacks 
and halfbacks who were to play?’’ 


Just the Same. 
Knicker—‘‘But you can’t shoot before 
the season opens.’’ 
Bocker—‘‘It makes no difference; I 
never hit anything, anyway.”’ 


Still Hopeful. 


‘‘What’s that noise in the cellar?’’ 

‘«Some one told Miss Unwed, at our 
Halloween party, that if she would 
walk down the cellar stairs backward 
and stand looking over her left shoul- 
der, she would see the face of the man 
she is to marry.’’ 

‘‘But this is the first of December!”’ 


‘‘I know it. She’s down there yet.” 











LL HALLOWEEN, which 
along annually on the night of 
October 31st, originally designed to be 
the Eve of a Saints’ Day and celebrated 
as such, has become by common usage 
Hulloeen, or a night given over to gen- 
eral Hullaballoo, in which children of 
all ages and sexes disport themselves as 
though there were no to-morrow. Ghosts 
of bygone days are said to rise up on 
Halloween in their former haunts, bring- 
ing with them so many of the atmos- 
pheric qualities of their new environ- 
ment that it serves as an excuse for 
mortals also to raise Hades as much as 
they can. There are many superstitions 
concerning this night when Spirits are 
abroad, chief among them being one 
that if a woman—even a grass widow— 
walks down the cellar stairs at mid- 
night, with a candle in one hand and a 
mirror in the other, she will see the 
face of her future husband’s wife re- 
flected in the mirror’s depths; and in 
certain sections of New Jersey, even to- 
day, it is confidently believed that if a 


comes 





THE WIDOW’S 


All 





Governor of the State peers into the 
depths of a washtub filled with fresh 
spring water at any time between ten- 
thirty-seven p. m. and midnight on Hal- 





INAPPROPRIATE. 
Grocer—‘‘ And a pound of black tea. Would 
green do?”’ 
Customer—‘‘ Er—no. This is for a funeral.’’ 


MIGHT 





Halloween 


loween, he will see the visage of the 
next President of the United States re- 
flected there. This superstition has 
been denounced, however, as wicked, in- 
famous and misleading by the General 
Welfare Department of the Sagamore 
School of Political Research at Oyster 
Bay, N. Y. 

A pleasing feature of Halloween is 
the privilege it confers on persons 
afflicted with an ingrowing prejudice 
against another person to lie in wait for 
the latter on a dark corner and whack 
him on the back of the neck as he passes 
with a stocking filled with flour, without 
making them amenable to the laws gov- 
erning assault, battery, mayhem or 
arson. Care, however, must be taken 
by those indulging in this playful prac- 
tice to see that the flour inside the 
stocking comes within the definition of 
that edible as set forth in the pure-food 
laws of the country, and is therefore 
free from all such deleterious sub- 
stances as bricks, cobblestones, pieces 
of scrap iron, plumbers’ materials or 
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JUST SEASICK. 





“*Steward, I'll give you five dollars if you "ll bring me that fern out of the music room and let me smell earth once more before I leave this vale of tears.’’ 


dynamite. The presence of any one of 
these foreign substances in the stocking 
removes the act from the realm of 
practical joking and automatically 
places it under the jurisdiction of 
the Penal Code, and therefore may 
not be indulged in with impunity by 
persons not connected with the Police 
Department of the City of New 
York. 

In University and other rural cir- 
cles Halloween is regarded as the 
psychological moment for the gather- 
ing of souvenirs and for the embel- 
lishment of public edifices with adorn- 
ments not included in the original 
architectural plans, the law permit- 
ting college men and yokels to remove 
gates of all kinds from their original 
setting and to use them to decorate 
the walls of their apartments. Church 
bells, cast-iron stags and other bits 
of portable ironwork may be appro- 
priated with impunity; and such bits 
of delicate humor as the placing of a 
Lager Beer Sign over the front of the 


Public Library or the hanging of a Pawn- 
broker’s emblem over the facade of a 
church are regarded as wholly de ri- 
gueur, if not entirely au fait. 














AMBIGUOUS. 


Fred—'' How would you like me for your husband ?’’ 
Isobel—** Oh, I should like nothing better.’’ 
Fred—‘‘ Er—ahem! Good evening."’ 





Bobbing for Apples with a pretty 
girl by the light of a Jack-o’-lantern is 
a diversion much practiced on Hallow- 
een and is provocative of much mirth 

and an occasional matrimonial en- 

gagement, whence the _ phrase, 

‘‘There’s many a slip ’twixt the pip 

and the lip.’’ 


The Ultimate Victor. 
The pugilist who in his day 
All comers meets with tumid scorn 
Himself at last is put away 
In bouts with old John Barleycorn. 


In the Same Box. 


Stern parent—‘‘ Look here, Mr. Bib- 
by! You have been calling on my 
daughter regularly for six months. I 
think it is about time that I inquired 
as to sour intentions.’’ 

Young Bibby—‘‘That’s exactly what 
I think! Either Mabel isn’t able to 
muster up the courage to ask me or 
she has forgotten that it is nearly 
the end of leap year.’’ 











EXCITEMENT ON THE R. F. D. 


Carrier—‘‘ Well, Mr. Jones, here ’s another letter for you.’ 


Jones—*‘ It never rains but it pours ! 


Men Never Hear Their Wives Say: 


UST think! I wore a number six 

shoe when I was married! 

No, I don’t believe I need any new 
gowns this winter. I have plenty of 
clothes. 

Don’t bother to remember my birth- 
day or our anniversaries with presents 
for me any more, dear. I’d rather you’d 
spend the money on yourself for cigars. 

No, thank you! I don’t care for 
chocolates. 

I don’t mind one bit even if my switch 
isn’t the color of my hair or who knows 
that I wear one. 

I think a man looks 
more distinguished when 
he has a bald spot and is 
minus a few front teeth. 

Our children are not as 
pretty or as smart as Mrs. 
Smith’s children. 

I don’t believe in wom- 
an’s rights. I think a 
man’s word should be 
law! 


Economic Suggestion. = 
Louise—‘‘The man that 
Edith married is a re- 


Say 
— ae 


former.’’ . 


Julia—‘How did he 


lose his money?”’ 


Very few brands of 
face powder taste as good 
as they smell. 


a 


How She Knew. 


Mrs. Shopper—‘‘How do you like my 
new Oriental rug?’’ 

Mrs. Hopper (scanning the rug crit- 
ically)—‘‘Are you sure it is Oriental?’’ 

Mrs. Shopper—‘‘Sure! Why, I stood 
by just as it was being finished by a 
Turk, or an Armenian, or a Persian—I 
don’t know which.’’ 


A Shameless Wish. 
Slim—‘‘ You've a hard-working wife.’’ 
Fat—‘‘Yep; an’ I wish I had two or 

three more like her.’’ 


Ls 


SUITABLE TRULY. 


Gladys—‘‘ Ruth, with her suffragette ideas, must expect eventually to become a man. 
Ferdie—*‘ Well I think Ruth would become most any man.’’ 





Yesterday I got one from Roosevelt; the day before one from Wilson ~ an’ I s'pose this is from Taft !’’ 


The Skeptic. 


**Cah-cah!’’ cried a hen, in a tone of 
alarm. 

‘*‘What now will become of the flock 
and the farm? 

I see by the papers that some men de- 
clare 

They soon will be picking eggs out of 
the air! 

Cah-cah!’’ and the hen to this added a 
“Tut! 

Cah- cah- cut- cut- cut- cut- cut- cah- dah- 
eut!’’ 

An old rooster smiled—just as old roost- 

ers can— 

**You’re a fool!’’ he de- 
clared, ‘‘and another is 
man! 

He can hatch eggs, I 
know, by the use of hot 
air; 

But their making is surely 
another affair! 

And what about broilers, 
and potpie fowl, too? 

Cockadoodle - doodle-doo- 
dle-doodle-do-o-o-o!”’ 

4 —J. A. W. 


A Touchdown. 


Reggie has become a 
great football man since 
he started that new mus- 
tache. It’s a touchdown 

» every few minutes with 
him now. 





H A W 


Now Modernism’s thrifty hand 
Your fruitfulness enhances, 
While native damsels still describe 


+ ; 
Your tropic moods and dances; 


All 


And though the spirit of the isles 
May laugh at innovation, 


The races you now entertain 


Defy assimilation.—v. 4. ¥ 
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HOW OLD IS ANN IN 
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Lawyer (examining candidate for jury) —‘‘ Madam, what is your age?’’ 
College woman (with inspiration) —‘‘ Sixteen multiplied by two minus twelve plus six minus four.’ 


Freak. 


H, SAY, have you heard of the 
wabbly bird, 
With plumage all awry, 
With legs made wrong, and bill so long 
That it reaches from head to thigh? 


This wabbly bird is quite absurd; 
It sings in a treble key. 

Should you see one, upon my word, 
You’d pull up your stakes and flee. 


This wabbly bird is twelve feet high. 
It sings like a soft-shell crab. 

It gurgles loud when it tries to fly, 
Like the wheels of a creaking cab. 


Now, should you meet this wabbly bird, 
Do not break loose or scream. 

For this creature so absurd 
Is simply a birdman's dream. 


—Carleten G. Garretson. 


The Gift-horse Idea. 


Wiseman—‘“‘I see a dentist says a 
man intending matrimony should look 
carefully at the teeth of the young 
woman selected.’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘No doubt a scientific con- 
clusion. But it will not appeal to the 
foreigner of title in search of American 
money.’’ 


The College Boy. 


’Twere naught to him to have his name 
Enrolled on Learning’s scroll. 

To him the pinnacle of fame 
Would be to kick a goal. 


Let the Option Expire. 


**Yes, I was once engaged toa duke.’”’ 

*“‘And what obstacle came between 
two loving hearts?’’ 

**Oh, nothing in particular. 
let the option expire.”’ 


Two of ‘Em. 


“Yes, I was a great player in my 
day,’’ said Jones. ‘‘Made a goal from 
the kick off. Can any of you beat that?’’ 

**I’ve done the same, you bloomin’ 


He just 


'?? 


liar!’’ replied Brown. 


G. Horn: The bulwarks of a vessel 
are not used for penning cattle. 

















DIPLOMACY. 
Wife—‘‘ To-day is my birthday, and you ‘ve 
come home and forgotten to bring mea present.’’ 
Hubbie—‘‘ But, dearie, how can I remember? 
You look as young as you did last year.’’ 


CALIFORNIA ? 





Not To Be Stumbled Upon. 


One of the young men attached to the 
American embassy at London adds to 
the list of stories with reference to 
British matter-of-factness. 

It appears that the American attache 
met a Britisher who was smoking a pipe 
of extraordinary size and beauty, a 
product of the ingenuity of the Dutch. 
After silently admiring the pipe for 
some moments, the American ventured 
to comment thereon. 

“*You could not stumble upon a pipe 
like that every day,’’ he finally said. 

Whereupon the Briton took another 
long puff, slowly removed the pipe from 
his mouth, and, after a long contempla- 
tion of it, rejoined, 

**Certainly not without breaking it.”’ 


Buried Treasure. 
Then to a garret’s dark retreat 
He quickly went with eager feet, 
And seeking in a corner there, 
He lifted forth with tender care 
An object, too good to be true. 
Ah, how the thanks poured from his 
throat! 
For there, almost as good as new, 


He found his last year’s overcoat! 
—George B. Staff 


Mary—‘‘How pretty Ida looks! She 
has just put the hooks into old Gotrox 
for two hundred dollars at bridge.’’ 

Alice —‘‘ Yes, she does look winsome!”’ 








Stranger—‘‘ What! haul water two miles? Why don’t you dig a well ?”’ 


Cupid's Cuisine. 

OUFFLE—A) frothy, sweet, light-as- 

nothing compound of soft words and 
honeyed kisses, mixed by moonlight and 
served to two. 

Frosting—A cold, white covering, 
composed of kind words and farewell 
handshakes, spread upon a cake that has 
suddenly become all dough. 

Roast—Take a bit of jealousy, let it 
simmer for two or three days, then heat 
it suddenly with a’ hot word until it 
burns brown. 

Stew—Occasioned by fiance or fiancee 
being discovered tete-a-tete with sup- 
posedly discarded sweet- 


heart. 
Goulash—An old F 
beau’s dish. Composed = 


of remnants of various 
love affairs warmed up 
and served with a sauce 
of ‘‘Just-as-young-as-I- 
used-to-be.’’ 

Hash —Trifling hand 

_ Squeezes, idle glances, 
vagrant smiles and mis- 
interpreted words, with 
bitsof between-the-lines - 
from formal letters, all 
chopped together and 
baked dry. 

Tart—Acidulated af- 
fection served on crusty 
words. 

Ginger Snap—A red- 
headed girl catching her 
beau kissing a meek 
blonde. 

Broil — Marrying for 
money. 

Doughnut — A flir- 
tation with nothing in 
it. 


—W > D. Nesbit. 

















NO NEARER. 


A Shining Reward. 


Of course it pays one to be good; 

Yet goodness’ dividends, we think, 
Would be appreciated more 

Did they but glitter some—and clink. 


Means To Be Economical. 


Bridegroom—‘‘Isn’t five dollars a 
great deal for that intelligence office to 
charge for securing us a cook?’’ 

Bride—‘‘Perhaps, love; but I won’t 
change more than once a week.”’ 





The men who succeed go after things 
that fail to come to them. 
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**MARY HAD A LITTLE LAMB.” 








Dry farmer—“ It's just as fur that way.” 


He Knew. 


The teacher of a small school was 
conducting a grammar lesson. 

**Now, children,’’ she said, ‘‘in the 
sentence, ‘John was struck by James,’ 
there is a person known as the agent. 
James is the agent, because he is the 
person that did the act. Now, what is 
the agent, Mary?’’ 

‘“‘The agent is the person or thing 
that does the act,’’ replied Mary. 

The teacher turned her eyes on a lit- 
tle fellow in' the corner, who was not 
giving much attention, and in rather 
sharp tones asked, 

‘‘Tommy, do you know 
what the agent is?’’ 

‘*Yes’m; he’s de gink 
dat pop kicked out yis- 
terday.”’ 


ad His Mistake. 


After the services 
were over, one of the 
congregation turned to 
his wife and said, 

**On my way to church 
I picked up a button and 
put it in my change 
pocket, where I had a 
quarter.’’ 

**Gracious, my dear!”’ 
\ anticipated his wife, 

very much horrified. 
**And you dropped it in- 


Sy : to the collection basket 


by mistake?’’ 
**No, confound it!’’ 
replied her husband. 
. **I put in the quarter.’’ 





The evolution of the 
stinging bee is all right, 
if the returns show a 
normal supply of honey. 





A.- LITTLE 


OME of those at the function had been surprised that the girl 

had danced with a man so—well, so much older than she was. 

She did not show the zest in the contact that she might have 
shown had her partner been a youth. Though it was a stately 
dance, however, he enjoyed it immensely. And he acquitted him- 
self like one to whom dancing was a frequent pastime. This fact 
added to the surprise of those who commented upon the episode, 
persons who knew him chiefly as a man of millions and of mo- 
mentous business affairs rather than as a man of social joys and 
formalities. Just as they believed that the girl had little or nothing 
of worldly concern beyond youth and a fascinating manner. 

When the music for a waltz sounded he had asked her to 
indulge him in that more intimate measure. She had declined, 
but in a way that pleased him almost as greatly as a waltz with 
her might have pleased him. 

“Let us go out on the balcony for a moment,” he suggested. 

“Very well,” she responded. They went. On the way—it 
was but a few steps—he proposed to her. 





COMEDY. 


She knew he was a widower, and, knowing that, it is not likely 
that she was ignorant of his millions. 

“| wanted to please you,” she said, naively, “ but | did not ex- 
pect this.” And she did not seem much offended. 

“All proposals,” said he, smiling, “all proposals that mean 
something—in love as well as in business, | fancy—are sudden. 
This, like some of the coups | have made in business, is the result 
of inspiration.” 

“Well, I'm awfully sorry, and yet glad, in a way,” said she 
with a curious smile. “I so wanted you to like me—though not 
in a matrimonial sense—that is, not in a personally matrimonial 
sense, you understand ?” 

“ Why ?” he asked. He was not a bit discouraged. 

“ Well,” she responded, “| was introduced to you to-night for 


a purpose. I can love you as a father, but ”—- 
“ Oh, come! | 'm not in the superannuated class, my dear girl !” 
“Perhaps not. But you see, | wanted to make a good impres- 

sion on you to-night, for last night | was married to your son Ned.” 

—J. A. Waldron 











Amusing Stories about Well-known Persons 

















Side-tracked Genius. 


HE late Jacques Futrelle related this 
instance of the fallacy of heredity : 
‘‘There was once a man of such small 
business ability,’’ said he, ‘‘that he al- 
most starved to death. He married a 
woman with a slight artistic leaning. 
They had one son, who possessed more 
and greater artistic inclinations and 
less business ability. 
‘‘He, in his turn, believing that a 
great genius would result if the strain 








was continued, married a woman of very 
decided esthetic qualities and an abso- 
lute abhorrence of business. Their child 
—how they longed for the first symptom 
of its future greatness!—was slow in 
manifesting its inclination. 

***But many of the greatest of them 
are so,’ they maintained. ‘They burst 
with a sudden brilliance that dazzles 
the world.’ 

**At the age of nine the child showed 
an interest in arithmetic, at twelve he 
begged his parents to allow him to study 
bookkeeping, at nineteen he had a small 
business of his own, and at twenty-two 
is showing such a decided ability for 
money-making that he is able to give 
every comfort and luxury to his shocked 
and disappointed parents.’’ 


In the Wrong Political Pew. 
A True Anecdote. 

When Joseph Messick, now post- 
master at East St. Louis, was in the 
ate 
sae 
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political game in Illinois, his services 
as speaker at Republican rallies were 
in constant demand. At one time in 
Chicago he was chosen as the ‘‘fore- 
runner’ for the Republican candidate 
for Governor, who was campaigning in 
his own behalf. There were eight halls 
to be visited in rapid Succession. Joe’s 
duty was to hold the floor until the 
principal speaker arrived, when it was 
up to him to cut short and light out in a 
taxi for the next hall. All went well 








at the first six rallies, and Joe, with ex- 
State Senator Charles T. Cherry as 
companion, left for number seven. 

The cab stopped in front of a hall 
where a band and red lights were at- 
tracting a good-sized crowd. Joe and 
his ally rushed up the stairs, edged 
their way to the stage, where they 
found seats and waited for the youthful 
politician, who was pouring forth a care- 
fully prepared stunt in oratory, to fin- 
ish, at which time, according to sched- 
ule, it was up to Joe. He was sitting 
calmly on the platform, sizing up the 
crowd, when he suddenly awoke to the 
fact that the young speaker was saying 
things which did not sound right at all. 
At the finish of an especially strong 
outburst, the speaker brought his fist 
down onto the handy table with a great 
deal of enthusiasm. There was a slight 
applause. 

‘*Look here, young man!’’ said Joe 
loudly, leaning forward and shaking his 
finger at the youth. ‘‘Do you mean to 
tell me that our platform has adopted 
‘free tariff’?’’ 

“*It certainly has, sir!’’ thundered the 
one holding the floor. ‘‘On June —, in 
St. Louis, it was adopted as one of our 
strongest planks.’’ 

**Well, that lets me out!’’ said Joe 
very distinctly. ‘“‘I’ll have nothing 
more to do with this party!’’ He rose 
and started for the door. 

‘*Me, too!’’ said the ex-senator, and 
he followed Joe out of the hall to look 
for the taxi driver who had landed them 
at a Democratic rally! 


Most Appropriate. 


During the last presidential cam- 
paign, Augustus Thomas, the play- 
wright, was speaking for the Demo- 
cratic party in a certain small town. 
The local band was bravely playing 
‘The Star Spangled Banner’’ when the 
electricity failed, and Mr. Thomas had 
to commence his speech in darkness. 
*‘I consider that your band played a 
very appropriate selection,’’ said he, in 
opening his address, ‘‘for the first words 
of that song are, ‘Oh, say, can you 
see?’’’ 











His Early Days. 


A literary woman of New York tells 
this story: ‘‘I was called by name ata 
recent great reception, and when the 
speaker, an entire stranger, saw my be- 
wildered look, he smiled and asked, 
‘Don’t you remember the days when you 
used to write editorials for the Tribune 
and a little fellow from the office waited 
sleepily out in the hall till your stuff 
was ready?’ Of course I did remember. 
‘And are you Dan, the office-boy?’ I 








He corrected me very gently. 
Now 


cried. 
‘I was Dan, the office-boy, then. 
I am Daniel Frohman.’ ”’ 


An Object Lesson in Titles. 


A fellow-passenger occupying a seat 
in a railway coach behind the late Arch- 
bishop Ryan, of Philadelphia, and Bishop 
Blank, of Mississippi, both members of 
the Roman Catholic hierarchy, became 
much interested in the fact that other of 
the passengers accosted the reverend 
gentlemen by differing titles. Finally 
he leaned forward and deferentially be- 
gan to question them. 

‘“*Excuse me, gentlemen,’’ he said, 
*‘but I would like to ask you a question.”’ 

The archbishop turned with the genial 
smile to be expected from one of his 
large and benevolent physique and said, 

‘‘It shall be answered, sir, with pleas- 
ure, if possible.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ said the man, ‘‘I notice that 
you, sir, are accosted both as ‘Arch’ 
and ‘Your Grace,’ while this gentle- 
man,’’ turning to Bishop’ Blank, whose 
thin, ascetic figure contrasted sharply 
with that of his traveling companion, 
‘*is always called ‘Bishop.’ Now, I have 
noticed, also, that you both wear the 
same clerical cut of clothes and that you 
both wear a gold cross, chain and signet 
ring, and I am puzzled to know just 
what is the difference between you.’’ 

‘‘Why, my dear sir,’’ replied the 
archbishop, with a broad smile and 
comprehensive gesture indicating the 
magnificent curve outlined beneath his 
clerical waistcoat, ‘‘the main difference 
is, as you See, only a matter of ‘arch.’ ’’ 











The World of Elegance. 


“In diesem teuren Geschiift kaufen wir ja doch 
nichts; was schaust du da erst stundenlang die 
Mannequins an?” 

“Ach, weist du, Eduard, man lernt von ihnen so 
gute Manieren !” 


**We never buy anything in this ex- 
pensive store. Why do you gaze for 
hours at these dummies?’’ 

**Well, Edward, one learns from them 
such good manners, don’t you know!’’ 
—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 


The Temptress. 
“I don’t think I'll 
anything else.’’ 
Waitress—‘‘No sweets to-day, 
The apple tart is very nice.’”’ 
Luncher—‘Ah, Eve!’’—London 
Opinion. 


Luncher— take 


sir? 





—— 











Her Poor Mother! 


“Du bist ja heut’ entsetzlich schlechter Laune, 
Melanie,’ ° 

“Ach, ja, unser Madchen ist krank geworden, und 
nun muss meine arme Mutter alle Arbeit allein 

machen 

“You are certainly in a terribly bad 
humor to-day, Melanie!’’ 

‘“*‘Why, yes! Our servant was taken 
sick, and now my poor mother has to do 
all the work alone!’’—U/k (Berlin). 





Seeking Inspiration. 

The above gentleman, with poetic 
aspirations and no capital, having read 
somewhere that a running stream was a 
source of inspiration, gets permission 
from his landlady to sit beside the sink 
for a few hours every morning. —Punch 
(London). 


Clever Dog. 

“Ist Ihr Dackel, der Waldl, wirklich .so gescheit. 
wie man sagt, Herr Firster?”’ ‘Das will ich mein- 
en! Neulich zum Beispiel war eine Tante meiner 
Frau bei une auf Besuch. Als die nun eine entsetz- 
liche Redseligkeit entwickelte und mit ihrem Ge- 
schwitz nimmer aufhiren wollte ist mein Waldl 
hergegangen und hat ihr seinen Maulkorb vor die 
Fiisze hing’legt.”’ 

*‘Is your dachshund really as clever 
as they say, Mr. Forester?’’ 

‘Well, I should say so! The other 
day my wife’s aunt called on us. As 
she developed a terrible loquaciousness 
and never ceased her silly talk, my dog 
went and found his muzzle and laid it 
in front of her!’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 

Didn’t Stay Put. 

Irate woman (to bird dealer)—‘‘As 
for you, you’re a thief! All those 
canaries you sold me yesterday flew 
away this morning!’’—Sourire (Paris). 








A ore s Notion. 
Farmer (seeing a water cart for the 
first time)—‘‘Dang me, Halbert, if 
these Lunnon chaps ain’t smart! Just 
look what that feller’s fixed up at the 
back of ’is wagon to keep boys from 
’anging on be’ind!’’—Sketch (London). 


Gratitude Indeed. 

Vicar—‘‘ Amid all your troubles, Mrs. 
Grundy, I am pleased to see that your 
gratitude to Providence does not fail.”’ 

Mrs. Grundy—‘‘No, sir; rheumatiz 
is bad indeed, but I thank ’eaven I still 
‘ave a back to ’ave the rheumatiz in!’’ 


—London Opinion. 


The Prompting Mother. 


“Ich muss schon bitten, —die Mutter der Braut 
hat hier gar nichts zu sagen !’ 

“Erlauben Sie! Wenn ich nichts zu sagen hiitte, 
wiren wir gar nicht hier.’ 


Magistrate—‘‘ Now, if you please, the 
bride’s mother has nothing whatever to 
say here.”’ 

Mother (who has come to prompt the 
bride)—‘‘Excuse me! If I had nothirg 
to say, we shouldn’t be here at al!!”’ 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Bribery. 
HELD her dainty hand; 


She drew it not away. 
I was elated much, 


Because she let it stay. 


My arm went round her waist; 
She didn’t mind a bit. 

I thought with her I’d made 
One big, terrific hit. 


I kissed her on the lips; 

She looked at me and sighed. 
I thought I had her won, 

But how her actions lied! 


For when I said ‘‘Good-by !’’ 
She slipped into my hand 
Her card: 
FOR COUNTY CLERK 
PLEASE VOTE FOR MARY BLAND. 


Will Herbert. 


Earnest Work. 

New York women interested actively 
in the cause of suffrage have been as 
thorough in their campaign as old-time 
In fact, their work shows 
that they are natural politicians, and 
when suffrage becomes general in this 
country, as it seems destined to do, the 


politicians. 


woman vote may result in many grate- 
ful surprises. 

Women to whom the duty has been 
assigned have visited the designation 
meetings and asked for the nomination 
of candidates favorable to the submis- 
sion of the woman suffrage amendment. 
Voters were circularized with reference 
to primary voting, and all candidates 
were interviewed and besought to pledge 
A sys- 
tematic writing of letters in each dis- 


themselves to the amendment. 


trict has no doubt impressed candidates 
with the fact that the sentiment for 
suffrage is actual and growing. 

Regular political procedure through- 





out the State has marked the suffrage 

The women are organized to 
They are persistent in the study 
of politics and citizenship, and they 
mean to have the ballot. 


work. 
win. 


Appreciated. 

‘‘JuDGE,’’ says the Woman Voter for 
October, ‘‘contains weekly a dignified 
We hope that our read- 
their appreciation of 


suffrage page. 


ers will show 

















CLIMBING OVER THE WALL. 





JUDGE’s policy by supporting the maga- 
zine. Every paper which is favorable 
to woman suffrage is a help in our great 
task of spreading the faith. The 
Woman Voter is particularly indebted 
to JupGE for the gift of a number of 
splendid suffrage cartoons by Miss Lou 
Rogers, one of our very good friends.”’ 


Bravo, Mary! 


Mary had a little vote, 
Which eagerly was sought; 

But I was very glad to note 
It never could be bought. 








Suffrage Snapshots. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 
f- RENCE annuity companies have dis- 
covered that women live twenty 
years longer than men, and now they 
propose to give women a choice of dying 
young or having their premiums raised. 


There has been such a decrease of 
women criminals in England that two 
prisons for women have been closed. 
Those reports about the suffragettes 
must have been greatly exaggerated. 


It is said the Ohio Board of Adminis- 
tration is appalled at the number of im- 
beciles in the State. We thought there 
must be quite a lot of them when about 
337,000 votes were cast against the 
woman-suffrage amendment recently. 


A fashion periodical offers a large 
salary to a young man who understands 
the entire subject of a woman’s clothes 
and can edit a woman’s magazine. As 
has been often remarked, women are in- 
vading men’s domain and crowding them 
out of their legitimate work! 


Senator Theodore E. Burton, when 
asked, as soon as his ship landed a few 
days ago, what he thought about votes 
for women, answered, ‘‘I never express 
an opinion on a question so subordinate 
that it does not amount to an issue!’’ 
The Senator evidently has been out of 
the country some time. Woman suf- 
frage subordinate! Well, let him ask 
his colleagues, Senator Root and Senator 
Lodge, who have just had to sit silent 
in their State conventions and see it put 
into the platform! And Tammany Chief 
Murphy could also inform him that it’s 
as subordinate as the tariff and the 


**trusts. 
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“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness 
A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 
everything about her is exquisitely clean. 


Naiad Dress 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin ; are absolutely free from rubber, 
with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
hey are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 


Every pair guaranteed. 


A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing 
for 10 cents. 


paper, 11 x 14 inches, sent 


THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 
New York 


101 Franklin Street 
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Advertising of Advertising— 


A Series of Talks—No. 40 


Just to Catch Your Eye 


When an advertisement comes 
right out of the page and grips 
you, have you ever stopped to 
reason why ? 

Have you thought of the pains 
taken to get the photographs 
used to illustrate advertisements? 

Perhaps you never studied 
them closely in this way. But 
when you do, bear in mind that 
many cost more than the space 
the publicity covers on the page. 

Yes, some cost even more than 
the paintings and drawings of the 
most gifted painters and artists. 

Making a photograph for ad- 
vertising requires more than 
the pressing of a button. 

The selection of the model, the 
staging, so to speak, the posing 
so you catch the point the ad- 
vertiser wishes to make, require 
not only the genius of an artist 
but the allurement of a salesman. 

All to appeal to you. All to 
put you in touch with goods and 
the benefits from their uses 
which you might otherwise 
never have known. 
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The Girls You Used to Know, 


N° MATTER how exalted your posi. 
tion in life may be, no matter how 
fair or how cultured the girls you megt 
to-day may be, away down in your heart 
of hearts you know that you were never 
any happier than when you were back 
there on the old farm or in the village 
beauing Maggie Greene home from sing. 
ing school or crooking your arm to Susie 
Beane at the schoolhouse door at the 
close of the spelling school and asking 
for ‘‘the pleasure of your company” oy 
her homeward way. The most elegant 
city ball or reception you ever attended 
brought you less of a downright good 
time than the taffy pulls you attended jp 
the old farm kitchens, and if you had 
to be sworn in regard to the matter you 
would have to own up that Mrs. Vap 
Slamm’s fancy-dress ball you attended 
the other night wasn’t half such good 
fun as the country dance at which yo 
*“*hoed it down’’ to the strains of “Old 
Dan Tucker”’ and ,“‘Granny, Will You 
Dog Bite?’’ with Maggie or Susie of 
Lucy in your arms. The ‘‘turkey trot” 
or even the ‘‘german’’ seems like 
poor sort of a substitute for the waltzes 
and quadrilles at which you responded 
so vigorously to the calls to ‘‘Swing 
your pardner!”’ or ‘‘Cage the queen!” 
or ‘‘Lady in the center and seven hands 
round!’’ with a final call of ‘‘ Right hand 
to lady and grand right and left!” 

The ‘‘play party,’’ at which yo 
‘“‘waded the swamp’’ or ‘“‘kept post 
office’’ or played ‘‘hiss cat’’ or had the 
joy of kissing Kitty Smith as a forfeit, 
had much more of allurement in it than 
the boresome evening musicale you at- 
tended with Miss Genevieve de Money- 
baggs last night. 

But about those girls you used to 
know when you were a callow youth on 
the farm or in the old village. Where 
are they? Where, in particular, is Mag- 
gie Greene, who used to point her finger 
with a whispered ‘‘S-h-a-m-e on you!” 
when you slyly handed her your slate 
with 


“IT Love You!” 


scrawled on it? You felt a good deal 
cut up when Maggie turned you down 
for Hen Tanzy when you asked her to 
marry you when you were aged nineteen 
and she seventeen. You still take the 
‘“‘home paper’’ and you ‘‘got track” of 
Maggie in the last issue of the paper, 
in which you read: 

‘‘Mrs. Hen Tanzy and her eight chil 
dren arrived in town yesterday, for 4 
visit with her parents, after an absence 
of a number of years in Missouri, where 
Hen is in the livery-stable business and 
doing good. His wife will be remem 
bered here as Maggie Greene. She looks 
natural, with the exception of having 
fleshed up to the tune of a couple of 
hundred pounds since she was a girl in 
our midst.”’ 

And in the same paper you have news 
of Cedealia Grimes, who is now Mr. 
Bob Puffer, Bob having ‘‘cut you out 
at a time when you thought that ya 
could have Cedealia for the asking. 
Now you read: 

‘‘Mrs. Bob Puffer is in town for® 
short stop. Bob passed away a fe# 
months ago and his widow is now one 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ef the prominent business women of 
Windy Corners. She owns a bakery 
and ice-cream parlor and is doing well. 
Three of her sons are associated with her 
jn the business and her three daughters 
all have good places as teachers. She 
thinks that her home town looks natural 
and says it seems nice to be here once 


more.”’ ; 
And there was little freckle-faced und 


blue-eyed Arvilla Moone. You were 
wondering the other day what had be- 
come of her. Now you know, for a late 
jssue of the ‘‘home paper’’ gave you 
this information in regard to Arvilla, 
whom you once numbered among your 
sweethearts: 

“Mrs. Arvilla Hickey, nee Arvilla 
Moone, is here on her way to Springfield, 
where she goes to exhibit at the poultry 
show. Since leaving our village, Ar- 
yilla has become one of the leading poul- 
try ladies of the county and has even 
been called the poultry queen, because 
of her success in both fancy and common 
poultry. She hatches only by incubators 
and has a record of 1,325 little chicks 
taken from an incubator at one time. 
She took three first prizes at poultry 
shows last year and is now acontributor 
to the poultry literature of the day, an 
article of hers, entitled ‘Housing Hens,’ 
having appeared lately in the Hen 
Fanciers’ Journal. Her husband is a 
wholesale egg shipper, so Arvilla al- 
ways has a market for eggs through her 
husband. ’”’ 

And you would never have been the 
middle-aged bachelor you are to-day if 
Minnie Simpson had said ‘‘yes’’ instead 
of “‘no’’ when you asked her to marry 
you, so many years ago that you do not 
like to remember how many they are. 
You let the ‘‘home paper’”’ fall from your 
hands and sit staring long into the fire 
in the silence of your room when you 
have read this about Minnie: 

“Miss Minnie Simpson is now princi- 
pal of schools over in Waylandville. 
She lately finished teaching her fifty- 
fifth term and is counted one of the best 
teachers in the county. She has spoken 
before a number of county institutes and 
is at work on a school text-book. She 
is spending her vacation here with her 
father, Squire Simpson, one of the old- 
est and most honored residents of our 
town.”’ 

For a moment there comes into your 
noddle what you characterize later as 
the ‘fool idea’’ of throwing a few things 
into your grip and lighting out for ‘‘back 
home’’ and trying your luck again with 
Minnie. But, then, she would never fit 
into your ‘‘set,’’ and, hang it all! she 
would probably say ‘‘no’’ again, and 
show her good sense by doing so. 

—J. L. Herbour. 

Her Fighting Clothes.—A certain ma- 
tron alludes to a certain gown of hers 
as her ‘‘quarrel dress.”’ 

“Il always wear it,’’ she explains, 
“when I have had a quarrel with my 
husband. ’’ 

“But why do you call it a quarrel 
dress?’’ 

“Because it is the only gown I have 
that doesn’t button in the back. Conse- 
quently I don’t have to call on the old 
grouch to help me. ’’—Louwisville Courier- 
Journal. 





doubly sensitive. 


worked up on the face. 
two operations — lathering an 
time saved. 





As it contains no free caustic, 
there is no smarting, and you get 
a delightful, cool shave. 
For sale everywhere 25c 
Sample Tube 4c 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N.J. 











You had to help soften the beard by rubbing 
inthelather. Neturally, your rubbing brought 
the blood to the surface, opened the pores and 
made the skin very sensitive. That helped the 
free caustic to get in its work and made the skin 


Under these conditions any 
razor will feel as though it were pull- 
ing the hair out instead of cutting it. 


Mennen’s Shaving Cream 


dispenses with the “ rubbingin,” as it thor- 
oughly softens the beard while the lather is 
Reduces shaving to 
ing. % the 
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CORN STARCH 


Standard since 1848 
Delicious Home-made Pies with 
Perfect Crust and Tempting Filling. 


To make light, flaky and delicate crust use 
| part Kingsford’s Corn Starch instead of all 
flour. Kingsford’s insures a fine pie crust 
















Everyone admires a clear | aus Models aes eee 
| 5 . Insist on it. 
ico m p | 4 x 1 Oo nN. It’s an open Send your name on a post card for Cook 
9 | Book **U * that tells all about making 
isecret that Pears’ Soap has) — 


brought the glow of health to 


‘millions of fair faces. 


Sold in America and every other country. 


Pears’ 


—dry and tender even in 
juicy fruit pies. In prepar- 
ing the filling or custard use 
Kingsford’s wherever your recipe calls 
for corn starch. In fact for all cooking 
purposes, Kingsford’s is the corn starch 
to use in order to get the results you 
desire. Itis the perfect corn starch— 
refined with extreme care—absolutely 
Don't take chances with inferior 



































T. KINGSFORD & SON 
National Starch Co., Suc’rs 





Oswego, N. Y. 











Starch? Of course the clothes are thoroughly 





washed—but it takes the pure natural lump 





Daily service from 
Station, New York, by 


Lv. New York - - - 
Lv. Hudson Terminal - - 
Ar. French Lick Springs (next day) 1.10 


ra =oparlor car Indianapolis to French 
Springs. 

Returning, leave French 
daily at 1.45 P. M.., 
5.30 P. M. (next dav) with like ser 


PENNSYLVANIA R. 











French Lick Springs 


Pennsylvania 


The Pennsylvania Limited 


10.50 A.M. 
10.50 A.M. 


P.M. 


Through sleeping cars to Indianapolis; 


Lick 


Lick Springs 
arrive New York 


vice, 


R. 





WINGSFOR DS 


SILYER GLOSS 
STARCH 


to give results the careful woman wants—clear 
white, crisp clothes—the finish 
that delights the eye of every 
experienced housewife. Every 
care is taken to make Kings- 
ford’s perfect beyond question. 
See that the laundress uses it 
and not one of the cheap 
starches containing impur- 
ities that spot or stain 
and spoil the good of 
the washing so far 
as looks go. 

Sold in rlb, 3 1b. 

and 6 1b. boxes. 

T. Kingsford & Son 


National Starch Co. 





Are You Sure that Your Laundress Uses clean 
| 

















































Oswego, N. Y. 





























In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


i will be apprecia-cod, 





Sabie con 
LIGHT 
-BOTTLES 










Beer * 
keeps best im 
BROWN BOTTLES 


When beer in light bottles is exposed to light, the beer 
develops a disagreeable odor and * ‘skunky”™ taste. 


All brewers even cover the hand-holes of the case before 
shipping, to keep out the light. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles won't spoil after the case is open. 
Pure beer, properly aged, will not cause biliousness. 


Physicians and surgeons prescribe Schlitz, instead of malt 


tonics, as a builder of health. 


Order a case from 
your dealer today. 
See that crown or 
cork is branded 


. ' Schiitz.’ ; 





he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


— | 


| 
| 
| 





7|MONEY BY MAIL 


Start a mail order business, or manage an Agency for me, 
printed matter furnished, for half the profits. Write for par- 
ticulars. HAZEN A. HORTON, Desk 719, Tekonsha, Mich. 


wanted. Cash or 


Song Poems [32% S".2 


NEEDHAM MUSIC HOUSE, 111-5, St. Louis, Mo. 
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DURBAR pS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
aranteed 25 years. 

on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for vooklet. Dept. B. so 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 
For Partcaier People 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave. MY. Clty 










MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 
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With the College Wits. 


Other Things First.—He—‘“‘ After all, 
we go to college to study.’’ 

She—‘*Yes, after all.’’—Michigan 
Gargoyle. 


Willing.—‘‘Do you obey the Bible in. 
junction to love your neighbor?’’ 

**I try to, but she won’t let me.”— 
Columbia Jester. 


Misunderstood. — Charley — ‘‘Did you 
see those autos skid?’’ 

Fair one—‘‘Sir, how dare you call me 
that?’’—Yale Record. 

Why.—‘‘What makes the 
scratch his head?’’ 

‘‘Just another attempt at judicial re- 
call.’’— Wisconsin Sphinz. 


judge 


Rational.—‘‘Privates in the army eat 
more than the officers.’’ 

‘*Is that right?’’ 

**Yes. There are more of them.’”’— 
The Chaparral (Stanford). 


He Was Short.—‘‘Vy don’t yer speak 
ter yer svell friend at der oder end of 
der car?’’ 

‘“‘Shush! She ain’t paid her fare 
yet.’’—Cornell Widow. 


Certainly.—Miss Gusher—‘‘Tell me, 
Mr. Boerd, do you believe in big wed- 
dings or little ones?’’ 

Mr. B.—‘‘Well—er—er—as for that, 
my dear lady, I should say that the 
former were quite essential to the lat-, 
ter.’’—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


The Tariff Bogey-man. 





_ To the chamber full of **horrors’”’ 


The toiler made his way; 

He saw brass beds and rugs and mats— 
’Twas such a fine array! 

Saw furniture of ev’ry kind 
And lamps with fancy dome. 

**I think I’m wasting time,’’ said he. 
‘*I’ve stuff like this at home.”’ 


‘*You may have such things in your 
flat,’’ 

The Wilson showman said; 

‘*But don’t you know that you are robbed 
A dollar on your bed? 

Just read those tags, you victim of 
The tariff lords’ device!’’ 

**Oh, what’s the odds,’’ says toiler man, 
‘*When you have got the price? 


‘‘Suppose I could get two brass beds 
For what I pay for one. 

I’d have to sleep upon the floor 
If I could earn no mon. 

Things are not cheap when you've 00 

coin. 

You get that, I suppose? 

No tariff ‘horrors’ can scare me, 


With a big roll in my clothes!” 
— New York Pres 
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Stories With Smiles. 


“gncle Joe’’ on Utopians.—‘* Uncle 
Joe’”’ Cannon, seated on the piazza of a 


seaside hotel, condemned a certain im- ° 


rovident type of social reformer. ; 
“They’re great borrowers, ”’ he said, 
“these chaps who are going to make the 
world over again. “5 
With a chuckle he added, 
“The worst thing about your Utonians 
js that they’re all I-O-U-topians.’’— 


Washington Post. 


Cruel Insinuation.—‘‘ Innuendo is very 
effective in oratory,’’ said William 
Jennings Bryan. : 

“A gentleman once visited Tuckahoe. 
As he sat on the hotel porch and fought 
the Tuckahoe mosquitoes, he said to an 
old residenter, 

“*Have you a newspaper here?’ 

“The residenter, skilled in innuendo, 


answered, 
“‘Oh, no! We have a ladies’ sewing 
circle.’ ’’—Exchange. 


More of the Same.—A young wife re- 
cently went into a grocer’s shop and ad- 
dressed the grocer thus: 

“I bought three or four hams here a 
month or so ago and they were fine. 
Have you any more of them?’’ 

“Yes, ma’am,’’ replied the grocer. 
“There are ten of those hams hanging 
up there now.’’ 

“Well, if you’re sure they’re off the 
same pig, I'll take three of them,’’ re- 
plied the young wife meekly. 


Poser for the Doctor.—Dr. Lewis 
White Allen, the Denver physiologist, 
was giving an informal talk on physi- 
ology upon the windy, sea-fronting 
porch of an Atlantic City hotel. 

“Also,’’ he said, ‘‘it has lately been 
found that the human body contains 
sulphur.’ 

“Sulphur !’’ exclaimed a girl in a blue 
and white blazer. ‘‘How much sulphur 
is there, then, in a girl’s body?’’ 

“Oh,”’ said Dr. Allen, smiling, ‘‘the 
amount varies. ”’ 

“And is that,’’ asked the girl, ‘‘why 
some of us make so much better matches 
than others?’’—St. Louis Globe-Demo- 
crat, 


Enough for His Fee.—Senator Poin- 
dexter was talking about a particularly 
flagrant piece of corruption. 

“It makes me think of Wash White, ”’ 
he said. 

“Wash White, you know, went to a 
lawyer and said, 

“Look here, boss, I’ve got myself in 
trouble, and I want you to defend me.’ 

“All right,’ said the lawyer. ‘Have 
you got any money?’ 

“No, I ain’t got no money,’ answered 
Wash White; ‘but I’ve got an imported 
Callot gown, a pair of hand-painted silk 
stockings, a choice set of French lingerie 
und a gold vanity box.’ 

‘That'll do, I guess,’ said the law- 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’ i 
) tt’s Bitters with your Grape 
Frat makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of 


mail, 25 cts. . t 
Ca,, Baltimore, ac 8. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 








“You take it from your Uncle Silas, the one best bet in a jimmy-pipe smoke is 
Prince Albert, the big noise in the 5c toppy cloth bag and 10c tidy red tin. 

““Get this—P. A. can’t bite your tongue, because the sting’s cut out by a patented 
process. No other tobacco can be so bully good as Prince Albert, the national joy smoke, 
whether it’s jammed into a jimmy-pipe or rolled into a cigarette! ’’ 





| 


yer. ‘And now, what’s your trouble— ‘‘I know a reporter who went to a 
what are you accused of?’ house the day after a wedding and said 
‘**Robbin’ an Atlantic City bath- to the servant who answered his ring, 
house,’ said Wash White.’’— Washing- ***Can you let me have some details, 

ton Star. please, of yesterday’s ceremony?’ 
‘‘The servant frowned. 
Just a Slight Mistake.—‘‘The report- ‘**No, I can’t,’ she said. ‘They ate 
er’s life is a happy one. When he suf- every crumb! And I think you ought 
fers an indignity, the course of that in- to be ashamed, an able-bodied young 





dignity is usually beneath consideration, man like you, going around begging for 


or else the insult is due to some mis- cold details!’ ’—St. Paul Dispatch. 
understanding. 


The speaker was Albert J. Beveridge, 
himself a one-time reporter. He con- Late marriages don’t draw out the 
tinued : agony so long.—N. Y. Press. 

It will be appreciated. 














































What you want is qual- 
ity. You don’t care 
what the price may be 
—large or small —if 
only your taste asa con- 
noisseur be pleased. 
That’s why connois- 
seurs insist on 


I 
Chipagne| 
It has all the qualities 
that make for superiority 
—supreme purity; lasting 
liveliness; exquisite bou- 
quet; delightful flavor. It 
pays noduty to Uncle Sam 
—it pays no ocean freight; 
these items total the dif- 
ference in price between 
\\ Cook’s and imported 
champagnes. 
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Sold Everywhere 
and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. 








Press Cutting Bureau 


ROMEIKE’ 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 


to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeike, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York 


EW BOOKS —“The Hair” —its physiology, anatomy, 
diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise recent], pub- 
lished by the European specialist H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results 
have astonished the medical profession.”—News. The Book, 
WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, 
is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the 
author, H. E. Achershaug. M.M.D., 500 Fifth Ave., New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


JUDG 








CIRCULATION 110,000 COPIES 
RATE, FIFTY CENTS A LINE 

















will send you all newspaper clippings | 
which may appear about you, your 
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Old Overholt 
Rye 

“Same for 100 years”’ 

It had a place on the side- 

boards of old-time mansions. 

It’ Ny yey ae | of same oon all 
F ; uisite flavor 

—— tin cl oak bar- 


fragrance. Aged in 
rels; bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. 









Pittsburgh. Pa. 
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Are You Getting 
Pay From The 
BIG HOUSE 


If you haven't heard of f 
our famous plan, tell us you're 

a hustier and ask for our big 
Surprise Offer. e’ve shown 
thousands how to make big pay 
a] our gure-winnee, 

us show yeu. 
Bers make from 


$3 to $10 a str 


without a ont ora 
t help bu t make 


: 
; 
He 


VARICOSE VEINS, °*2.°*. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling one dness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamy 

W. F. Youne, I’. D. F., 116 Ts mapie St., Sprinxfle ld, Mase. 


Be An Artist 
Make Money Drawing 





comic pictures. Let the world’s famous 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a 
few ideas into your head. Get the Zim 
Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sug- 
gestions. Price, $1 00, postpaid. Bound 
in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Money back if book returned within 10 
days. Address: 


Zim Book, Room 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York 
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Halloween Acrostic. 


Hideous hobgoblins, 
Attempted astrology, 
Laughable larks, 
Lovers’ 
Occult occurrences, 
Winged witches, 
Enigmatic entertainment, 
Ecstatic emotions, 
Nebulous necromancy. 


libations, 


—~ Harvey Peake, 


The Texas Appetite. 


There was a time, within the memory 
of men who have not yet passed life's 
midstage, when Texas prowess on bat. 
tlefield and in gastronomy was renowned 
in many lands. Of the Texans of for. 
mer days it was said that they would 
just as soon fight as eat, and as soon eat 
as fight. It is sad to observe an indica- 
tion of degeneracy. 

From Fort Worth, in the Lone Star 
State, comes the news that one water. 
melon, weighing one hundred and forty 
pounds, was enough to satisfy sixty-six 
men, who all ‘‘had their fill.’’ Making 
deductions for the rind and seeds, it ap- 
pears that each of these sixty-six men 
consumed less than two pounds of melon, 
This seems preposterous. It cannot be 
that in a commonwealth where all na- 
tives are assumed to be born expert 
watermelon eaters the average capacity 
is less than two pounds per individual! 
Possibly the real returns are being held 
back to incite betting, or there may 
have been cheating in the count. 

Texas can do better than the Fort 
Worth statement indicates. It is too 
great to stand on that record if it be 
correct. Let it make another attempt 
and send the returns promptly and cor- 
rectly under certificate of the Governor, 
attested by the great seal of the State. 


A Good Time Coming. 

Cheer up! It’s but a few weeks now 
Before the great election, 

And then the candidate who wins 
Will fix things to perfection. 

The cost of living will go down, 
Whichever statesman gets it; 

For each has said it sha’n’t stay high, 
And can’t unless he lets it. 


Our troubles now will soon be o’er, 
And we shall all have money. 
Each candidate has promised that, 
So life will soon be sunny. 
The problem seemed insoluble— 

Perhaps you may have read 80; 


‘But they will soon fix that all right— 


We know, because ‘they’ve said 80. 
—Somerville Journal. 


Why. —‘‘Minnie,’’ said a mother to 
her little daughter who had the telltale 
habit, ‘‘why is it you can’t keep # 
secret?”’ 

‘Because, mamma,’’ explained the 
precocious miss, ‘‘two of my front tee 
are gone, and the secrets just slip out.” 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Back. — Author —‘‘I wrote 
these skits on the other side.”’ 
Bditor—‘‘ Ah, I fancied the humor was 
rather far fetched !’’—Town Topics. 


Profitable Companion.— Mrs. Winks— 
“Js your husband a good poker player?’’ 

Mrs. Binks—‘‘I don’t think so. The 
men are always urging him to play.”’”— 
Somerville Journal. 


Sign of Progress. —‘‘So Green has been 

moted again.’’ 

“Yes; but how did you know?’’ 

“J just overheard you knocking him.”’ 
—Detroit Free Press. 


No Concealment There.—‘‘He tried to 
shelter himself behind the skirts of his 
wife.’”’ 

“And didn’t succeed, eh?’’ 

“No; her skirts are all hobbles.’’— 


Houston Post. 


Helping Bob Along.—May—‘‘I’ve just 
been reading about a Boston physician 
who tells you what ails you by holding 
your hand.”’ 

Edna—‘‘I must tell that to Bob to- 
night. He’s thinking of studying medi- 
cine.”’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Why He Was Arrested.—‘‘At whom 
are you looking?"’’ demanded the young 
lady of the young man who obstructed 
her path. 

“Atchoo!’’ replied the hay-fever vic- 
tim, and hurried away.—Houston Post. 


Modern Specialist.—‘‘A young man 
should learn to do one thing well. This 
is an age of specialists. Is your son 
conforming to that rule?’’ 

“Ina way. His specialty is rolling 
— ”*Louisivlle Courier-Jour- 


Economy.—‘‘My wife is economizing 
80 we will be able to take a long vaca- 
tion next summer.”’ 

“Fine! Suppose she’s doing with last 
year’s hat and’’—— 

“No, she has already purchased a 
hat; but she has decided that I won’t 
need a new suit this winter.’’—Zz- 


change. 


Indication of Staying.—‘‘How’s the 
new hired girl getting on?’’ 

“All right.’’ 

“Think she’s going to stay?’ 

“I guess 80. She’ll probably be with 
us another week, anyhow, because she’s 
already asked me if she can have next 
Tuesday night off.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Explained at Last.—‘‘ Did you visit the 

ramids while you were in Egypt?’’ 

Yes; and, do you know, I couldn’t 
help wondering why they were ever 
built.’* 

“That's easily answered; they were 
built to disprove the old proverb that 


te’s always room at the top.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. . 


How She Cured Him.—Edith—** W by 
did marry him?’’ 
el—**To cure him of drinking.’”’ 
Edith—“ And did she succeed ?”’ 
be u—"*Yes ; she’s so extravagannt 
can't afford it.”"—Phila. Bulletin. ‘ 








For High Balls 
take , ! 


pollinaris: 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


It blends perfectly 
with all Whiskies 


It makes them more wholesome 
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HUNTER HIGH - BALL 





REFRESHING, SATISFYINC, INVIGORATING 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















OU like to make dis- 

tinctive presents for 

birthdays, weddings and 
like occasions. 


Presents that are dis- 
tinctive in that there is ab- 
solutely no duplicate—why 
not original drawings in 
colors or black and white ? 


LESLIE.JUDGE COMPANY 




















225 Fifth Ave. 








You can have your pick 
of the original drawings 
from this and other issues 


of Judge at R. H. Macy & 
Company, New York. 


The prices are moderate 
—and you have the satis- 
faction of knowing that no 
one else ownsa like picture. 














New York 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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